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Trtetf. My feife haue Letters of the fclfe-farac Tenure. 
Bth. With what Addition. 
Mef That by profcription^nd bjlles of Qutlaric, \ 
OttauiWy Antony f and Lepidm, 
Haue pur to death,an hundred Senators. 

Bru. Theicin our Lcuers do not well agree : 
Mine fpeake of feuenty Senators, that dy'dc 
By their proscriptions, Cicero bang one. 
Cap* Cicero one ? 

Me0a f Cicerah deadend by riiac order ofprofcriptiotl 
Had you your Letters from your wife^ my Lord? 
; Bm. No Ttfefata. 

Meffk, Nor nothing in your Letters writ of her ? 
J Bm. Nothing MefjaLi. 

Mej[k, That me thinkesis flrangc. 

Bm Whyaskeyou?" 
>Hcare you ou ght of her, in yours ? 

Mejfa. No my Lord. 

3w^:Nqw as you arc a Roman tell me true, 

UMejfet Then like a Roman, beare the truth I tell, 
r Fo)T-<;cf caftwjflve is deadend by ftrangc maimer* 

T$?&*. Why farewell P^/w:. We muft die Afrj^/rf; 
With meditating that fhe mtifl dye once, 
I haue ihu patience to endure it now. 

Cfrfefo' Eueu (o great men^greatloffesftiold indure. 

Cap, I haue as much of this in Art as you, 
But yet my Nature couid notbeareit fo + 

Bru. Well, to our worke aline. What do you thinke 
Of marching to Phiiippi ptcftmly. 

Cap. I dp not thtnke it good, 

Bru. Yourreafon? 

Cap. This it is V 4 
Tis better that the Enemie feekc vs, 
Soihall he wafte his meanes, weary his SouSdiers, 
J)oing hitiifetfe offence, whil-ft vvc lying fiill, 
^Arc full of reft, defencc,and nimblcneffc* 

Sw.Gpod reafonsmuft offeree giue place to better * 
The people 'twixt Phiiippi, and this ground 
Do ftand but in a fore'd affc&ion : 
*For they haue grug T d vs Contribution." 
The Enemy, marching along by them, 
By tijepa Gull make a fuller number vp, 
Come on refrefht, new added, and encpurag'd : 
From which aduantagcfhall vjc cut him oft 
If 3t Phjtippiwz do face him there, 
Thefe people ac our backs. 

Cap. Hearc me good Brother* 
2?/#. Vnder your pardon. You mull note befide, 
'That we haue tilde the vrrnoft of ourFricnds : 
Out Legions are brim full, our caufc is ripe > 
The Enemy cncrealech euery day, 
Wc a: the heighc,arc readier© decline. 
There is a Tide in the afuyres of men, 
, Which taken at the. Flood, leades on to Fortune : 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life, 
• Is bound in Sh3llowes,and in Miferies. 
'On fuch a full Sea are we now a-floac> 
And wc muft take the current when it femes. 
Or loo fe our Ventures. 

Cap. Then with your will go on ; wcel along 
Our Jelues, and tncet them Phiiippi. 

3r«. The decpe of night is crept vpon our ta!ke ; 
And Nature rouft obey Nccefluie, 
Which we will niggard with a little reft : 
There is no more to fay. 

Cap* No more; good nighty 


The Tragedkoffulius Qafir. 


Early to morrow will we rife, and hence,^~~~ — ^ 
Enter Lmim. 
Bm. Lucia my Gowncrfarewell good M e [f / 
Good night Ttfintm : NobleJMoblc C*jf lm M *> 
Good night,and good repofe. 
Cap. O my deere Brother : 
This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Neuer come fuch diuifion'eweene our foules ■ 
Let it not Brmm* 

Enter Lucim with the Come. 
Urn. Euery thing is well. 
Cap, Good night my Lord. 
Urn. Goodnight good Brother. 
Tit. Mcffa. Good night Lord Bmttu m 
7$rn t Farwell eucry one* ^ 

GiucmetheGowne. Whereis thylnfirumcnt^ 
Luc. Heerc in the Tent. 

2r#, What, thou fpeak'ft drowfily? 
Poore knaue 1 blame theenot, thou art ore-watchM 
Call C/Wra,and fome other of my men, , 
lie hat:e them flcepeon Cuflhions in my Tent, 

Luc. /^?/rar,and Ctaudti. 

EntzrVarrm and Claudia 

Far* Ca!s my Lord ? 

2r#* I pray you firs, lye in my Tent and fieepe 11 
It may be I fhall raife you by and by 
On bufmeffe to my Brother Cafflus.- 

Far. So pleafe y ou } we will ftand, 
And watch yourpleafure, 

BrH t I will *i not haue it fo \ Lye downe good firs 
It may be I fiiall otherwife bethinkemc. & 
Looke Lucmj^hcctc's the booke 1 fought forfo: 
I put it in the pocket of my Go wnc« 

Luc, J wasfureyo,ur Loidlhipdid not giuc it'mc. 

Bra. Bcare with me good Boy,I anj rnuchforgctfull, 
Can/i thou hold vp thy heauie eyes a-whiie, 
And touch thy Inlirumenc a ftrainc or two. 

huc m I my Lord, an't pleafe you, 

Srflf, It does my Boy : 
I trouble thee roo much, but thou art willing, 

Luc. It is wy duty Sir- 

'Brut. I fliQuldnotvrgetbydLitypafithy might, 
I knowyong bloods Jooke for a time ofrelL, \ 

Luc. Ihaueflcptmy Lord already^,^ 

Tru* It was welldone^and thou iTidtfleepeagak; 
Iwillnothold thee long, ltldoliue, 
I will be good to thee. 

Muficke | and a Smg. 
This is a fieepy Tune ; O MordVous fluinbler \ 
Layeft thou thy Leaden Mace vpon my Boy, 
That playes thee Mufitkc ? Gentle knaue good night: 
I will not do thee fo much wrong to wake thee t 
If thou do'fl nodj thoubreaVft thy laftrumcne, 
He take it from thee, and (good Boy)good night- 
Let me fee, let nie fee; is not the Leafe wrtfd downc 
Where I left reading f Heere it is I thinke.. 

EnH r th§ Gh&fi of C&far* 
How Ul this Taper burnes. Ha 1 Who comes heerc? 
1 thinke it is the weakenefle of mine eyes 
That j5iapes.tbis monflrous Apparition, 
It comes vpon me ; Art thou any thing ? 
Art thou fomeGodj fome Aiagell,or fome Dwell, 
That mak'ft my blood cold^ and nay haire to ftire ? 
Speakc to mc^ what thou art*. 

Ghofi. Thj? euill Spirit Btutm ? 

Bm, Why com'tttfaou? 


The Tr agedieof fulim Q&far. 


~GhojK To tell thee thou (halt fee me ac Philippu 
Brut, Well : then! (hall fee thee ag3ine? 
Gb&fU I>t Philippu 

Bntt* Why I will fee thee at Phiiippi then: 
j4oW I haue taken heart, thou vanilbeft. 
jll Spirit, J would hold more talke with thee, 
^o^Lffcif0,Farrm y Clavdi^Sixs : Awake: 
Cttfidie* 

Luc, The firings my Lordjare falfe. 
Bm He thinkes be Hill is at his Inftrumem, 
lacim^ awake. 
Lac. My Lord- 

"Brf** Did^ft thou dreameLf^^ that thou fo cryedff 
out? 

Lhc, My Lord, I d^not know that I did cry, 

'Bm* Yes that tho« did'ft ; Did'ft thou fee any thing ? 

Luc. Nochingmy Lord. 

Bra. Slcepe againcLr;c;V^: Sirra CUudh, Fellow , 
Jliou: Awake. 
Far. My Lord, 
CU#, My Lord. 

'Bm. Why did you foei yout fifSjin yourfleepe? 

Both. Did we my Lord ? 

Brff* I : faw you any thing? 

¥ar. No my Lord, I faw nothing, 

Qan. Nor I my Lord. 

f Brn* Go, and commend me to my Brother Capta i 
Bid him fet on his Powres betimes before,. 
And we will follow. 

Both- Itfhallbedonemy Lord* Extmt 


JBus Quintus* 


SnUr Ociamm^Antony^and their Army. 
0Ba+ Now Antmy 7 o ur hopes are anf wered 3 
Yoti faid the Enemy would not come downc, 
Buckcepethe Hilles and vpper Regions: 
Itprouesnot fo : their bauailes are at hand, 
They meane to warnevs at Phiiippi heere : 
Anfwering before wc do demand of t hern. 

Ant. Tut I am in their bofome» ? a.nd I know 
Wherefore they do it : They could be concent 
To vifir ochcrplaces,and come downe 
With fearefull brauery: thinking by this face 
To fatten in our thoughts that they haue Courage ; 
But'tis notfo 4 

Enter a Mtfoxgtr. ' 
" Msf Prepare you Generals, 
The Enemy comes on in gallant fhew : 
Theirbloody figne of Batrell is hung out, 
And fomething to be done immediately. 

*Axt w QBatiiM, lcadeyoiir Battailcfoftly on 
Vpon che left hand of the cuen Field, 
OIU, Vpon the right baiid I ,kcepc thou the left. 
Ant. Why do you croflTe rne in this exrgcnr. 
03a. I do not croffc you : but 1 will do fo. March. 

Drum. Enter Brmm^ C*pm^& their Army* 
Bm. They ftand,and woiild haue parley. 
C*$* Stand faft Titinim, we muft out and talke, 
OUa. Mark Antony y fball %ve giue figne of Battaile ? 
Anu No Cdfir 7 we will anlwer on their Charge* 


Make forth, the Generals would haur ibrne words. 

OcL Scirrcnotvntill rheSignalh 

Bm. Words before bJowcs: \ % icfo Countrymen? 

OBa. Not that we louc words bettc^as you do. 

#n*.Good words are better then bad ftrokes Otiauhu fc 

^Jnyour bad ftrokes e Bmtm > you giue good vvords 
Witneffe the hole you made in Cafars heart, 
Crying long liue A HaileCd^r* 

Cdp. Antony^ 
The poflurc of your Wowes areyet vnknowne; 
Bur for your words, they rob the Hibla Bees,. 
And leaucthem Hony-leffe. 
inU Not ftinglefle too. 

S?*i* f Oyes T and foundlcffe too : 
For you Kane fiolne their buzzing Antony , 
Aad very wifely threat before yon fling, 

Axtt V illaiiwr you did not fo^when yoi*x vile daggers 
Hackt one another io the fides of Caftr ** 
You fiiew'd your teethes like Apes, 
An'dfawnM like Hounds, 
And bow J d HkeBondmcn a kiffing C&fars feete , 
VVhiTft damned faka, tike a Curre, behinde 
Strooke C^/Sf^onthcnecke. O you Fiattcrers, 

Cap Flatterers? Now Ismim thank e your felfe, 
This tongue had not offended fo to day, 
\$ Capiat might haue ml'd* 

Gifrf.Come, come;che caufejf arguing make vs fwet, 
The nroofe of it will turnc co redder drops : 
Looke, I draw a Sword againit Cotifpiraiors , 
When thmkeyou that the Sword goes vp againc? 
Ncuer till Co, firs three and tbirtie wound s 
Be well iueng'd; or till another Ctfar 
Haue added {laughter to the Sword of Traitors, 

Urm. Ctefar^ thou canfl not dye by Trailers hands, 
VnIefTe thou b.ring*ft them with thee* 

Olla. So I hope: 
I was not borne to dye on t Brutm Sword P 

Bru, O ifthou wer 5 t the Nobleft of thy Sf raine, 
Yong^man 5 thou eould'ftnot dye more honourable* 

Cap, A pc L -uifh School-boy , worthies of fuch Honor 
Ioyn'd with a Maskcr.atid a Reucller, 

Ant. Q\&C*pm[\\\L 
OcU, Come Antony i away: 
Defiance Traitors, hurle wc in your teeth* 
If you dare fight to day, come to the Field ; 
If not, when you haue ilomsckes. 

Exit QlhaHiits, Antony i and Army 
C<ip t Why now blow winde,fwell Billow, 
And iwimme Barke : 

The Stormeis vp,and all is on the hazardt 
*Br&. Ho LucilUm y hearke 3 a word with you, 

Ltmlltm and Mefak fiand forth* 

Lm. My Lord, 
Cafft MeffaU* 

Mcffa* What fayesmy Generall ? 

C\p, iMcfalajihH U my Birth-day : as this very day 
Was Capm borne. Giuc me thy hand %®eff#la; 
Be thou my witneffe^ that againft my will j 
(As/ , ^j?f7was)amI compell 5 d to fee 
Vpo.i one Battcll all our Liberties* 
You know, that I held Spicmm ftrong, 
And his Opinion : Now I change my mindc, 
And partly credit things that do prefagc* 
Commingfrom^r^fc 1 , on our former Enfigne 1 
Two mighty Eaglesfell, and there they pearch'd, 
Gorging and feeding from our Soldiers hands* 

Who 


